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OI 


| In T0 Fool tura'd Critick, 


Found my Celia Hook, undref?, 
a precons bangaet for lang i/ſhing / 
The charming olgetf a flameiencre 4 
© which never, ab newer toll then 1 prov' 
. Her delicate s&in and Parry eye, 
made me # ſecret bhi(s purſue - 


| But with hey foft hand 2 it by. (do. 
and cry'd fe Aro what.would _ 


; 
[er words andbluſbes lafir' d my han. 
I ub hey to me aug cl 5 'd ber around. 
. = with cunning the play'd her part, 
t fainter andfainter [3s tbreats, { Tags | 
But leaſt thought cv lgaft arſe Yd - 
my love 4 Wo bearanes [hoitild allow: 
{ touch of her hand my beart inſper'd, , 
p my paſſion was melied Thnow not haw, . 


| A 2 Which = 


J, 


COTS: 


Peer Eo 


Which when fair Celia's quzck eyesperceru'd | 
and tound by my dutneſs my paijion aecay; 


Her" fate /le inwardly ſeem'd to grieve, 
54 the fool'd her © coot'd her ſo baſely away, ] 
3252 She figb'd and look*d pate to ſee me dull, 


and.in her heart ths Oath ſhe ſwore, 


She never again<wontd flight an addreſs ; * 4 


nor the critical minute refuſe no more. 'L 
Pay $i)” 
" B 

Another. 


Oom,room,room for a man of the Tecwon,- | 
' that takes delight in roring ; | 
That datly rambles up and down, | 
and ſpends hi nights in whoring : | 
That for the noble name o Spark | 
does hi*compantons rally - 
Commits an out-rage in the dark, 
then ſneaks into an Alhj. 


To every female that he meets, 
he ſwears he bears affettion ; & 
Defies all Lnws, arreſts, or fears, | 


| : by help of kind proteftion. | 
Then hezatenbor frwher WYONgF, | Fo 
by ſome reſenting Cully , oF; 
Ts decently run through the Lungs, "Th 


aud there's an end of Bully. 


£1 wa 1 


Song. 


T heawen ! be's hard ind melts no move 
| Than does the Ad. 1mantine Shove ; 
| She's cold as Iceor Northern Air, ,- 
As uncoucern'd at my de(patr ; Fs 
And Tops her unrelemting ears, 
| Like ſtorms tp ſhipeorackt'd Marmers - 
 fuch is the female T raplore, 
By heaven ſhe's hard ad meets no more. 


Poor Amintor*s hgpleſs fate. . 
| Doon?d to be unfortungte ; 
| For no other purpoſe born, 
| Than to love and meet with ſrory-: 
In a ſea op tfows _ 
Shun'd by ber IT wabne moſt - 
| © Still purſid by her I hate, 
Poor Amintor s hapt-(s ft e. 


But pox othuwhining, ©. » 

' Aud idle repintng, © 

_ _ That only enjoyment oppoſes ; 
For Women like. Fiſhes, | 
| We ſcare from their wiſhex, | 
By bold;hg the barttotheir Noſes : 
| For obliged by il cuſtom, tho backward they” \ 
EF -..\WME--:. \ , y 
They are doubtleſs by- cnul$; forward as © 


WP, 


s ' R f 
SONY, 


# 
Song. 
JP Hylander and Silvia a gentle young pair, 
| Whoſe buſineſs was loviiig, and kiſſing 
their care, 
Tn a ſweet ſmelling grove went (miling aloy 
Till the youth gave a vent to h:s heart with 
hu t ONgUE ; 
Ab Silvia, ſaid he,and ſigh'd when he ſpoke, 
Tour crutt reſokve will you never revoke : 
No.never, ſhe (aid;howtnever,he 'cry'd; 
*7; the damn d that ſhall only that Sentence 
abide, A 
She tury'd her about to look all around, 
Then bluſh'd,aud her pretty. eyes caſt on the 
round. 
She kiſs'd by warmcheeks, and then play'd 
with by. neck, \ .. 
And _ that he reaſon. bus paſſion ſhould 
check. "97 
Ah Philander, /he ſtd, ts a dangerons bliſs; 
Ah never as more,and I'll give thee a kiſs. 


How, hever!he cry d;and then;ſbrver dutf ore. 


No,never, ſhe ſaid,and thee trip dtoa Bow'r. 

She ſtopt at the Wicket 5 he crg*d let me in'; 

She anſwer d I wou'd if at'ewere $ot'a' ſin - 

Heav'n ſees, . and the Gads will chaſtiſe the 
poor head | | 


Of Philander for this:ſtrait trembling he ſaid 


Heawn ſees tis confeſt, "but no tell-tales are © 


there ; 
She kiſs'd him atid cry'd you'y an Atheiſt my 
dear. | Ard 


And ſhor'd you prove falſe, T fſhow'd never 
endure ; 
How never, be cry'd, and ſtrait backward 
he threw her. 
Her delicate body he claſpd in his arms, 
He 4:(s'd her, he preſs'dher , heap'd charms 
upon charms. 
He cry/d, ſhall Tnow? no, never, ſhe ſaid, 
' Tour wc11] you ſhall never enjoy till Fm dead: 
Then as if ſhe were dead, fhe ſlept & layſtill, 
Tet even at death ſhe bequeath'd him a ite 
Which embolden'd the youth his charms to- 
apply, 
Which For ſti1] about him to cure thoſe 
that dye, 
But twice, Kc. 


—_— —KSr 


Song. 


TE me, oh tell me, ſome powr's that are 
| kind , 
Vhere I my deareſt Aſtella may find. 
[wander all day in dark ſhades of deſpair, 
{ll night Icomplain to the pittileſs aw - 
; ſtella, Aſtella / 7s all my ſad cry: 
(ſtella, Aſtella, the Ecchoes reply. 
F But alas ſhes# not there, 
. tt alas ſhe's.net there, and her lover muſt 


ac. 
Rural 


: Rural Happineſs. A Song, 


' How happy's the filly poor innocent Swain, 
That ſp:nds all his life in a Grows or a Plain ; 
He's frte fromthe paſſions that other men have, 
. And has Cupid tus V afſal, and Fortune his Slave, 
Whilſt others ambition, extangles and thralls, 
With the cares of vain w:alt h , with diſturbance and 
His humble poor ſont no fablimerthonrhts keep, (brawls, 
Then to (part with his Lambs or 10 play to his Sheep. * 


JPhen Phoebus twith-draws bis refulgent bright light, 
I Fhen home to his Cottage- he travels at might; 
F | Embraces and kifſes his N; ymph , white ſhe ſongs ; ROD 
1 Aud his life's 19's envy'd by the ; reateft of Kings. 


Ton Silvia tet's fly to the pleaſant green grove, , 
Where w: may enjoy all the pleaſur:s of Love. 

In a ſhady cool grott, wher? ſweet Philomel's aiy, 
Sball heithten our pl:aſyres , and banſh d:ſpair. 


? 


— —— b—w - OOO— —_— —— - 


© Song. ' 
H 02 Jingnifs doo long for one whoT fr 


Hara ljndeeſsfor me 231 ht reft ofnitmfon 
Tos (art of tate love, ] cannat endure, 
Since mine 38 ſo fixed ard hers ſo nn(ure,,. 
Ther: ore T hawe nothing to eaſe my [1d heat | 
But the pleaſure to thr huts others m /* 

>.» i bat; 4 | 
There{re 1 bawe ; &c. | 
— Song 


\ | The Wreathsof Heroes his lar ſhallcrown 


of Bacchur-onr-great-Gad and_Kingy _____ | 


- "Tis Wine, ts Wie, that fill controwls; 


Song in Madin Fic 


B \cchus thou mighty ey Divine) - ute , 
Great God of . miib. and ſprightly wine 3. 
Behold us bert ,.that kneeling ſhow <..- 


the dety that we ome 5.1.) 1414s) 11 | 
We through thy tefluente #ejogtes i 7 1 es f 
And with free and chetful voice; 4 | 


Tre Fame and Praiſes ſing, 


oy 20a \ | 2 


- 


And Flame, and. Loye Kill-Neike 6 (ail; 
There lies ſuch Fn oll ig « [| 
The fare of Pr 6es Can't. prevail, ; 


Whilcſt the « Gato LES Pruder KOI 


when Beauty darts a ſmiling Beam, 


Our ſouls #3 wy, 2, by. pat $11 6-356 To 


But one br! 
And yields us back the prey ; 


No fate of low v0r pienivng &py; ni nf S) 

Can woubH whey Whni. \ſarvowiids the = © 
__Still guording it with 'cave;” | 
1t battles fates whal fivghts the fat r, | 

Chorss. *Tis "_ "tis © aoig 


Lp \a %N $&K* 2-2 J 
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#$oopllerſ: Wh'ks 
& archi oa 1 2 
4b! bow pleaſant is tov?'s charming fire!  _| 


@ a. 4 
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Song i inthe lame, 


19onZ\ 
H Appy's the Man that takes delight ; 
is banquetting the ſcaſes, * 

That 'avints all dy; and the at night, .. 
the bnght of joy commences ; 

VPith Bottles arm'd we.ffund our yround; 
full bampers crown ogr Gliffes 3 '-\ 

Then roar azid'fing th» ftreecs around | | 
in Sercrading> Mtrfſes. he | \ 

Choras, With Bonly' grins; ee, *N 


Pleaſures thus free and unconfin'd, 
0 drow (1 e Crime reprogehes : Ei ati 
| ho Heangp dh afralgee Pts. 1 vs 
4 0 pleaſure like debauches ; OR iy WA : 
Woulſt rambling thus new Jos we Oe & 
tn charms , lape. axd. drinking). s Y | 
 Jufipid Fogs oe. drogud. Ay flee,.. - OT | \ 
and the Cuckeld lies 8 thinking... 
| Chorus, Whilſt rambling thus, Kc. 


B2: Andther. 


Another, 


Way with the Cauſes. of Riches aud. Carer, 
That eat wp our Spirits , and ſhorten our Teari, 
No. pleaſure can be, 
In flate ner es 
But it's mingled with trouble and fears, 
Then periſb all Fops by Sobriety dull'd; 
while he that 1s merry reigns Prince of the World, 


ohbe Quirks of the zealexs , of Beauty and Wit, 
The' ſupported by power at tf muſt ſubmit ; 

For he that is ſad, 

Grows wretched or mad, 
wh:lf mirth like a Monarch does fit, 
it cheriſhes life in the old and the young, 
And makes &ry day to be bappy and long. 


—_— orb 


it 


A Song; 
Wi Cloe, full of barmleſs chought, 
beneath the willows lay ; 
Kind love a comely Shepheard brow gbs 
to paſs the time away : 
+ She bluſh'd to be encounter dſo, 
and chid the am'rous Swain x 
But, as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and gos 
He pul'd ber down again: 
A ſuddain paſiion ſeiz'd ber beart, 
in ſpight of ber diſdain ; | 
She found a Pulſe tn ery part, 
and love in eVry vein : 
Ab 1 Youth, ſhe cry/d, what charms art theſs 
that conquer and ſurprize 2 
Ab ) let me — for, waleſs you pleaſe, 
I bave no prww'r to riſe, 
She faintly ſpoke , and trembling lay, 
for fear be ſhou'd comply ; 
But Virgins eyes their bearts petray; 
and give their tongues tne lie z 
' Thus ſhe , who Princes bad deny, 
with all their pompous train, a IMY 
Was in the lucky Minate tryd, F | 
and yielded to « Swain, © ET 


A Farewal'to Deriliſia, 


Hoere aves doubt the pow r of laye, 

See but the pains it inghes me prove ; 

Think on the pleaſures 1 rifaſe, 

And on the ſolitude 1 chobſe'; 

The charms of good wine 'awdl cormuyſe I deny, 
And the flamer'td fſwage 
That within'me do Yaze, 

To the North for relief 1 muſt fly, 

That rig rous Climate ſhall ! find, 

Mere mild than this 1 legye behind x 

The Snowy breaft from which 1 part, 

Her never aving try heart | 

Has fill fo 1nur'd me. to "Gol aud afann; 
That 1 wever Can fear 7" 
The forms that are. there, 

The North velds at. hat a mach lay! 

Tet, ſince ber beauty bas fogrefa.," 

Her Image firm]y wm, breoſt, os 

oTis Vain to leave her; unleſs { ._ - Ws 

Fram my own felK bow ow wfiys .. \ | 

lad fince in the Polen ha Jin 


| Stell ber Emp þ | 
A - Amro Fre ® that ab 6 


<2 1 JJ 
In the Nonh Dorilifſa Wy FR W > Love 


Tk 


Love notRa@urn'd. 


H bow #nbind. 4s the Nywph 1 adored - + 
| £' For my obedience ſbe- flights. we ab more 4 
Still 44s ſbe ſbizzrs me 1 cloſer parfae, | \.. : 


Since ſhe" by flying ., mounds, and ſhwes. the 'cure, 


" Yet how unhappy ſoever 3 aw, — © oh OT 
Still 4 maſt fallow and cherriſþ «wy flame, .\.'-. 
For ſhow'd 1 Fraggle and break off wy. ebatny, + 
My freedow mon'd be worſe. they her diſdain 
Therefore the Nobler fate 1 will prefers. Yi Ls 
It mu be bappy if it come- from þer., xe: 


Then. cruel fair , if my death_yow'ue derreed, - Pe: 
Spight of . compaſſion 1 beg you proceed, AR 
Had leok not. dew on my wretched eftate,, .. 
As. peither worthy of your, loue ar bates |. 
For wits your'fromns 1 ward rather, Gi[pwices . Ia 
Then Iangeiſh, in Lyke-mgrm Alert ocey nat 


The 


RO os LN 
"7; 111 $og9 SV O, i 


'A* fad Philothouc Tay -melteg tw grief, 

And titdly complati#d; of the. Amorous Thief, 
Se a loud to the wards did: her paſsion impart, 
Byt faintly lamented the .loſs.of - ber beart ; 

Ab cruel, ankind Dorilaus:,. ſbe eryid, 

Bring bark- the farid: firay that. has wandred afide, 


The Yogth as from coufting Aſtrza'he.came, 
Had the plevſare of hearing ber figh out bis name 
And feily be flole ,"trll fo mgh ber be drew, 

7 bas bis arms on a fuddain about ber be threw ;_ © 
Then take back thy beart Philothex ; be ery®, 
'Tis pity the Stragghry ſbou'd eve te ty'd. 


Surpriz'd "af the welcome approach of ber Swarn, 
Fet wnpilling to teke the fohd Truant 'ogain; 
Ivo Shepherd , ſay ſhe, give; me thine i in Exchange, 


And Ile _ it ſo ſoft that'it never ſball rages 
| Io, traft me! not 7, Dorilaus reply'el, 


fare your” own you | his foferd's 16 wander aſide," 


I 
Fo -” WS. 
[ COONS 


m——_ el 4 
Lo *t 


A Ruſtick Song. 

M YT gaffer and gammer were Pr in therr Nfl; 

Ard all the young Fry of their Cribs were poſſeſts 
Spot, Vhite-foot, and Puſs, tnthe aſhes were ſpread, - 
And a Blinking:Ruſb-candle ftutk over therr brad. 
Treet Urily was waſhing the Trenchers and Plates, ; 
Preparing to moke ber good friend, the Hogg, fatter 5 
Greaz'd np tothe Elbows, and ſmutc'd to the Eyes, 
And her rich brotder'd cloath's were as fat as ber thighs. 
Like Bag-pipes her Cheeks, and by Rdders chiz-bigh, 
Her Noſe banking out, bended hoth ways awry , 
Her lips were as thick as ber ſquint-eyes were blinking, 
And ber Orient locks were moſt rankiſhly linking, 
VVhile Roger the Plow-man lay cloſe by a ſnoring, 
@od Cupid was vext at his Clowniſh adoring ; 
Aid therefere corveys to bis great Loggarobead, 
In a whiſper, the.news that all were a'bed, 
Kp Roger arts then, and rabbing bis eyes, 
To bis deareſt fweet Ulrſly with paſſion be flies ;, / 
And lolling bis Elbows on Ur(ly's broad back, 
Complains that bis heart was #» ready to cracks 
Z#t Ucily difpleas'd with the weight of ber love, 
(0 Cupid why deft thau thus treacberous prove ”, 
fs faſt as ſhe con'd. ſhe turf d ber about, 


mit Diſb-clout ſtopt g'rethe mas face of « TT, 
" 3 Lopt, N 2 


— _ 


Now Capid thou're: fir 46 be ticf/d out of doors, 
Since « Pimp thou deft proveto ſuch fulſom my 
But Cupid 1s onely 4 bope to obtain, | 
What is ons of our reach ſeldome cauſes our pail. 
Fer Roger at Market. had. frequently. ſets, 

Such beanties, good Lawt,. each look"d. like a Queen ; 
Tet bes heart all the-while did. continue his own, + 
Bat Urily, «b ! Urſly; 5ut ſeen and it's gore. 


—_— _—— 
— — 
——_ > ——_— 


_ Cong. 


Ow: peaceful the dey ave, bow pleaſant the mights, 

How void of all trouble, bow full of delights; 
VVhen the. eyes of Dorinday ber beart does diſcover, 
VFith all the kind looks. ow her, poſſianate Revery 
VPhen kiſſes and vows \loves . earneſt; bave paid, 
Ard I am afſurd \my heart's nat: betray'd ; 
1 conclude \ greater bleſſings the Gads, canvot gryty.. 
And 1 P74), end'1 wiſh bere for. ever to a 


C betas, | 
No joy to that Love where true hearts do unite,” 
Tis a morning eternal chat neverſees LR 


$4 | Fork: 


And yet wpox your brow you wore a frown, 


Song. , 


A H Celia! what poperful charms have you, 
That with a look could ſa, my beart ſubdue 2 


Azd at fprft ſight impoſe a liw on me, \.. 
Againſt my fundamental liberty :, : yore." 
I look'd and lewd, O fatal was the alay !. 


I look'd until 1 look my 'beart" away." | x\ 


VFoat wou'd ferencſs then and ſmfles have tape 
In vain, 1n vain we boaff, o freeborn ſoul, 
FVhen beauty cax ſo eaſily control : 
Vhen eV ry glance daes liberty expoſe, 
And with @ look we native freedons loſes 


You bid me now reſume my Iberty, 

Alas 1 canvot, if 1 wou'd, be free: 
Shou'd fate the unwiſb'd pow'r beſtaw, yet ſtill, ** 
Having that power 1 ſhow'd want the will i” ©" 
Where love ſo abſolute a Monarch Reigns, © 

They court their fetters and grow proud of chains, 


f FM 
. 1 A 
$ 


Yr -< 


A Seng. 


Ove in favteftick Triumph ſat, 
while Bleeding heart around bim flow'd, 

For whom freſh patzs be did create, 

and ſtrange tyrannick pon'r he ſhow'd; 
From thy bright eyes he took his fires, 

which round about in ſport be burI'd: 
But "twas from me be took deſares, 

exough t'undoe the am'rous world. - 


From me he took bis ſighs and tears, 
from thee bis Pride and Cruelty : 

From me his languiſhments and fears, & | 
and ery killing dart from thee : E 

Thus thou and.1 the god bave ard, | 
axd ſet bim up a Detty : 

But my. poor heart alane is harm'd, - 
while thine s Fifor is, and free. * 


8? Seng, 


Song in Tom Efence, 


Qnee kindly you have left your heart, 
k/ Although my dear thow abſent art, 


To lodge within my breaſt : 
Not fathers frowns ſhall &r rempve 
My pleaſing gueſs : thy pledge of love 
for ever there ſball ref, 


Tet by your abſence I'm inclis'd, 
To think thow'rt fatally unkind, 
And doeft another love : 
If one more charming fair you've met, 
41d all your rows to me forget: 
May grief my life remove, 


Then blame me not , my Celadon, 

Since 1 the want of thee bemoan, _ 
for your return 1 grieve ; 

Ab quickly then my joys reſpore, 

Haſte to perform thoſe Oaths you ſwore, 
"Then, then, le wiſh to live, 


Seng, 


Song. 


bs v3\'3 Þ I. | 
Hz cruel dot prove, 'H 


To be alwates in love, 


and' never bave any Reli 7 ——_ 
Tis the ritched t Eftate, = | 
Tha's allotted ty fate, | | b By 


and a Fo? inte thats [ay a beliefe 


- BY} 


Then Pox on bis bide, | , 
Who loves Captrve, duh 'biae, in 
and wears |; ly Cupids Thott chain i," : 
WhiIf others do ro Ve, . - © _ | 
Ard regard not vain” love, p 
1 be's Portur "d and wrack 4 by the pain, , 
Then women # le Wow , 
Ard to wine I will chave, 4 
God Bacchus ile ever agore : Sz wi 
Whilft others do whrne, Wy 4 : 
For « beauty, and pine, DO | 
a ” a T averyi ile ſing and ile Roar: Ns 


= 


-a$ O N. GC, 
| 'A*® por Amintas foghing ſat, - 
beneath the Mirtles. green : 
Hes lovely face with tears all ne, 
was by fair. Plullis ſeen, . 
He bad cary'd her name on ery part, 
round the Bark of the Tree : = 
But mot ſo platn as im bis beart, 
for wholly there reign d ſhe. © 


She bluſh'd to ſee the cruel fate, 
the unjuſt Swain #4 bear, 
' Decgfion'dl by her unjuſt bat, 
and" ighing. dropt a tear. 
F yeld, great Goa, ſhe cry d, and ley 
cloſe to Amintgs's eden | 
And gently -wip'd his tears amay, 
as they from's eyes did glide. 


The Shepbeerg Baviſuag &. ifs 21h) 6 
from ber nunte. Snowy bong, v50A, * 
Efleemed thatragreater bliſs, +. 
than all the- worlds command. 
Ah! Nimph , be cryd, #s't. true, you loues, _ 
and pitty wretched me 2 $ 


&r if it but a fifiow prove, 
may t laſt eternally, 


mm waa... at ———_— ER 


Her Vans cortinc'd the amr"bus Swain, 
that be. *s was Keal Love: 

That ſhe did wear God Copi®s Chains 
wou d conſtant altvay? prove © | 
Then all the joys that love can name" + 

Amintes ſou! ſpire, LE) 
Till Phenix-like each in the flame 
of Conſtancy expire. X 


Song. 
He. man: that 1 love rift not know of my pain, 
1 muſt Reſt 11 Diſguiſe , * and. conceal it, 
Tho 1 find that at length-it may make me complain 
It is Dangerou yet, ; 


It is Dangeroms. yet to Reveal it 4 
Tho! 1 find that av length, 8c. 


Honour ſays 40 nit" 'gous way to 'thy-love; - 
and Love ſoys 1-prethet perſevere, 1 | 
And let not thy ſancy. diftr atedi'y wnoves 
| But fonts "thiw' doſt love, 
But ſince thos dot love, love for every 
And let not thy fancy, 8c: | | 
A 


WW 


SONS. 


Ee , (ee , how pleaſantly ſhe lyes 

6 With croſſed f eicguud Sj Eyes h 
Smiling with a charming Grace , 

Such mmnocence lies in hey Face, 
That ew'ry time ſhe draws her breath, 
Jt wounds ſo derp twill be my death, 
Prithee dear Argel dream of me z 
By Heaven's I love none more than thee - 
T bleed , T bleed, and ſoon ſhall die , 
Phillis , a4 Phillis / hear my cry © 
Deuth for a minite pray be gone, 
My Phillis ſure wilt hear my moan ; 
But tf ſhe will not, then come. you 
And take me hence, and Phillis 700. 


Song. 


F Ow mighty are the Charms of Womankind 
And yet how ſoon*decay'd ; 
Scarce has a Beauty in full glory lhin'd, 
Ere "tis in utter ruin laid, 

While the bleſt minutes laſt before its fall, 

'Tis made a Deity and ador'd by all ; 

But when the glorious Luſtre's gone, 

Th unhappy Y; ghted Nymph zs left alone, 

The ſad privation to bemoan. 
CG "oi 


See, ſee poor Phillis youder, once the fai;, 
Bright as the Morning Sun, 
Blaſted and faded all her Beaulics are, 
| Alas 1, her killing days ave done. 
How unvregarded now fre troads the plan, 
Purſu'd by no admiring fighing Stoam ; 
Not one charm left, not one alluring grace, 


Fiorror © wrinckles have afſum'd har place, 


Age, age, is wrote ion her Þ ace, 


OP 


Who then would be in love? and fcndly prize 
At ſo myaſt a rate, 

A pair of ,aiteriiig,falſe,deludirg cycs, 

" That ave too morrow out of date? 
Tf their firſt Vigour laſted to the Gravwe 
'Twere richly worththe while to be a flave : 
But ſince the faireſt in their courſe miiſt end, 
I will uo more on the gay toy depend ; 
But make mypleaſire in my friend, 


J 


Mr H S. his FareweL 


Owe's ſoft deludjng charms 
MuftF now give place to Arms. 
nurk!bark,T hear the Trumpets frcjh alarms. 
Mars chides me for my fay, 
And frowning (eems to [ay 


| Thy honour youth will ſuffer by delay. 


Adieu ye Sex divine, 

Whoje all-command:mg Shrine | 
So oft has bow'd theſe ſlut born knges of. »:bqe. 

Kind Females #079 110 more 

Muſt TI thoſe charms adore ; . 


' Nor court the pleaſures of the Brittiſh Shors 


My Friend ard Tin Wars, 
"Midſt Armies, Wounds, and Scars, 
It] bid defiance to unlucky ſtars. & 
No charming female darts 
With all ther amrous arts 
Shall ere &;5joyn onr undicidea hearts. 
Friendſhip, that noble name, 
That kindles generous flame, 
Prompts its 10 court noMiſtris now but Fame. 
Her «ve may joyntly tote, | 
Ard happy Rivals prove 
In Emulation like to thoſe abcte. 


C as Thus 


Thus hand in hand we'll go, 
And equal danger know. 
Love begs int | 97s honour anſwers 10. 
The Battel done at laſt, f 
Well lie fo cloſe embrac'd, \j 
And think withpleaſure on the danger paſt. 
Should one of 1s be flain 
Fate's envy's ſpent in van , 
In ſpight. of! death onr friendſhip we'll maiti- 
For he that's left behind, (tain. 
Shall teach the World ts find, 
T ho two in perſon, we're but one in mind. 
_. Song. 
HOw happy and free 5 the reſolute fwain, 
| H That Tontes P ſubmit to the pact] of the 
Free from exceſſes of pleaſure andpain ( fair; 
Neither daz'ted with hope nor depreſt with 
qr, | deſpair. 
He's ſafe from d:ſturbance,and Py, x. 
All the pleaſures of love without clamor or 


(noiſe. 


Poor fhepherds inwvain their affetion reveal 
To the Nymph that is peevuſh,proud, ſullen, 
EZ * l Or COY 3 

Vainly db Virgins their paſſion Yr 
For they boil in their grief till themſebues 

| (they deftroy. 

And thus the poor darling lies under the curſe 

Tobe check'd intheWomb or orc-laid by the 

Wet =2 (Nurſe. 


- —_— 


Song. 
Aurinda, who did love diſdain, 
For whon had langui/y 4 many a ſwain, 
Leading her bleating flocks to drink; 
' She (py'duponthe Rivers brink 
A Touth, whoſe eyes did well declare 
How much he low/d,but low'd not her. 


At firſt ſhe laught and gaz'd awhile, © 
But ſoon it leffer' dro a ſmile ; AAgp 
Thence to ſurprize and wonder came, 

Her breaſt to heave,her heart to flame, 

' Then cry d ſhe out, Ah now I prove , © © 
Thou art a god almighty Love. | 


: She would have ſpoke, but ſhame deny d, 
And bad her if conſult her pride ; | 
But ſoon ſhe found that aid was gone, 
For Jove alas, had lefi her none ; 
Ah how ſhe burns ! but "tis too late, 

For in his eyes ſhe reads her fate. 


— 


th 


Song, 


WW Hen firſt ro Dorinda my heart 1reſign d, 
My vows were all real,and paſſion une 


Bui ſhe ſcornid my devoirs,and refus 
| kin 

Tho ſve lou d,tho ſhe lov d,when ſhe vaſh af 

; Dar 

D3 


But alas'twas inwvain,for my cowardly zeal 
No ſooner reſiſted begun to decay, 

Andall the ſoft flames atond lover doth feel, 
Like'a Ghoſt that is ſiruckat , did vaniſh 


away. 


Then how cruel how cruel and harſh was the 
ſmart, 
When ber Eyes gave me wounds,but would 
not dilcower 
The plot of that paſſion that play with my 
heart, 
Ant! ſeem'd to contemn to ſecure a poor 
lover. : 


Ah tod ted unjuſt to her ſelf and to 1+ | 
Thus xeither- obtaii'd , tho we both did 


adore, L 
My heart ſhe had kept, had her pajjion beeu 
free, 
But now*its returh «I can offer t nomore. 


_— — 


Tet for 'd by her Vertues,Tner canvepent 
| My devotion nor court ber repulſe;for ihe 
*- fare y 
That prot'd ſo ingentle and fierts toprevent 
Our amours, ſnall grow null d,and protets 
 meTrom hate, | 4 


That 


Then far from her ſight , to ſome grove I'll 
retare, ; 
I were th» griej for my loſs I will never 


IO 
(1th OF 


2 
'4 Lt . , an p 45.5 P - 4. 
Bt {izh:ng repeat what T once did admire, 
A 4 - ny - . , 4 £444 . 
iid 111 gitzj,> jor pity,tho T cannot for hove, 


# 


— ﬀ —— 


A Plea tor Inconſtancy, 


's Es a Phicematich Lower, 
72 R003 We C:1cOven,, | 
A 1ompcr that never &6es charge, . 
A bref? that's l:le 9:/yc mth jealonſte burns, 
Now love and wow atige; poſſeſs it £5 t ns; 
With fears T grow mild, and with hopes R 
07 0W LAME ; 


That paiſion is weak that is always the ſame, 


But the [aunguzne brisk Lover 

Can never difcower 
How the foul of a Woman's tnclin'd'; 
He knows that her charms hrve conquer'd 

yer more, 
That many there are who do ſigh and adore, 
He trnſts not to merit to give him (ucceſs, 
For Women love only by fancy and gueſs ; 
Or if to deſert by gregk chance they prove 
kind, ; 


The fair ſtill are fickle, and oft change their 
mind 
C 4 O 


O the ſtarts of a lover 

Do pl, rin diſcover 
The paſſion he feels i extream ; 
For h& that loves well and does not poſſeſs, 
Muſt eithey be jealous,or elſe love you le(s ; 
Them ſay not my fears or my doubts do you 

Wrong, 
He cannot be quiet whoſe paſſion is ſtrong ; 
Small fives do but glow,and are alwayes the 
e, 

But the greater will rage and ſcatter their flame. 


Song. 
Hite T anatomize my heart, 
you Celia muſt look on ; 

Turn not aſide your face nor ſtart, 

at what your Eyes have done. 
See how the gaping wound doth bleed 

afreſh, now you are by ; 
See by the poy ſon'd arrows head, 


in torture how T lie. 


This wound you made,now take my heart 
and view it all around ; | 
See, it in any other part © 
there can one flaty be found. 


There's faith and troth, and conſtancy, 
a great and noble love, 
Heal i'other fide by ſympathy, 
" ard teave the reft to Jove. A 


—_ - - _ —_ m— 


A Song. 
S Amoret with Phillis ſat , 
one evening on the Plary, 

And ſaw the charming Strephon wait, 

to tell the Nymph his pain ; 
, The threatning dangers toremove, 

he whiſper d in her Ear, '; 
Ah Phillis / If you will not love, 

this Shepheard do not hear. 
This Shepherd , tc. 


None ever had ſoſtrange an art, 
his paſſion to convey 

Into a liſtning Virgins heart, 
and ſteal her ſoul away ; 

Fly, fly betimes, for fear you give 
occaſion for your fate ; 

In vain, ſaid ſhe, im vain T ſtrive, 
alas ! "tis now too late. 

Alas ! "tis now ,, tc. 


ee ens — 


Song. 


Lik'd,but never l6'd before 
T ſaw thy charming face ; 

Now ev ry feature T adore, 

and doat on eur y grace ; 
She ne'r ſhall know the kind deſire, 

which her cold look denies, 
Unleſs my heart that's all on fire, 
' ſhould ſparkle through mine eyes. 

| Then 


Then if no gentle glance return, 
a ſal. nt leave to (prak ; 

My heart, which would for ever burn, 

muſt ſigh alas! and break. 


—c ——_— 


| Mock- Song. 


WW As it a Quren,or etſe a Cowlady, 
fo lowly, brish, and gay ? ha ! 
Or a dandling ſun-beam that we ſee, 
inthe milk-white ey: of the Month of May, 


No, 'twas no Queen, nor yet no Cone ady, 
all in the month of May, ſtay ; 

But a ſorroz:ful Nymph uponthe greem, 
whoſe eyes had thrown her heart away, 


"Tas it a Prince or wet a Butter-fyc, 
ſhe gave her heart unto you / 
Or a ſparkling s/1p-jack of the Sty, 
that tumbles down like a lump of gle, 


No "twas no Prince,nor yet no Butterfly, 
that took her heart away: ſtay. 

But a pretty little Cherubin ſo high, 
whoſe eyes do ſhine like the dew of May. 


A 


A Paſtoral Song 


By Dorinda , lamenting ber 


Amintas. 


ADieu to the plealures and follies of Jove, 
For a pa'ſion more noble my fancy does 
MuUTVe, 
My Shepheard i aead,yet T liuveto prochitm 
In ſorrowful notes my Amintas hs name. 
Tie Wood-nymphs reply when they hear me 
compl4in, 
Thou never ſhait ſee thy Amintas agatn. 
For death haih befriended him, 
Fate haich defended him, 
None, none alive, i fo happy a fwain. 


Tou Sh:pherds and Nymphs that have danc'd 
io bg lays, 
Come help me 10 [ig my Amintas his praiſe, 
No {van for the Garland durſt with him 
arlputc, (lute. 
So ſweet were his notes while he ſung 10 his 
Then come to hz grave, and your trndneſs 
purſue, 
To weave hima Garland of cypreſs and yer; 
Fer life hath forſaken him, 
Deat hhath o'r«taken him, 


No ſewain agen will be ever ſo true. | 
Ther 


Then leave'ms alone to my wretched eftate, 
T hft him too ſoon,and I lov'd him too late, 
Tou ecchaes and fountains, my witneſſes prove 
How deeply T ſigh for the loſs of my love ; 
Andnow of Ged Pan whom we chiefly adore, 
This favour I never will ceaſe to implore'; 
That I may go above, | 
And there enjoy my love, 
Then then, I never will part with him move, 


—  —_ —_—_— m——_— 
F 


Song. 
EY me no more you love, 
Unleſs you will grant my deſire, 
E*ry thing elfe will prove, 
but fuel to my fire. 
'Tis not for Kiſſes alone, 
fa long T have made my addreſs, 
There's ſomething elſe to be done, 
which you cannot chuſe but gueſs. 


'Tis not a charming ſmile, 

that brmgs me the perfett Joys, 
Nor can you me begule, 

with ſighs and with languiſhing eyes - 

. There « an Eſſence within, 

Kind nature hath clea#'d the doubt, 
Sch blifs can never be /in, 

and therefore PII find it ont. 


& 


The 


The way to Rule a Wie. 
o T* 200 n»obleſt creatures that line on the land, 


a womay: | mean and a horſe, 
» By fair means admit, 
' Of the Rider and bn, 
But diſdain to be-manag 4d by force. 
He s a ſlave that marries, 
and great Omls are they 
Who think any Woman 
can be brought to obey. 
Slaves in fetters maſt lie ſtilb, 
or they't feel, 
The cold Feel, 
Cornode the fleſh and bone, 
Be quiet and make no moan, 
Andthen you ſhall ſuffer no ill, 
The baughty Leviathan, king of the main, 
whey he ſports in bis native ſoil, 
- And throws water ſo high, 
He makes Seas in the Sky, _. | 
is canzht by addreſs, not by toyl.. A 
 Whenthe ſpear has got hold, then let him alone, 
Tho' he thinks he « gone, he is ſurely thy ow), 
he i not free that drags a (hain, 
Give him pope, | 
And there's hope, | 
If you ſhorten your Clae, 
©, To the bottom goon, 
\ * or Jour dart returns empty again, 
| 7 ons 


Long have I liv'd, and have had mary Wives, 
Since I firſt put my hand to the Ploneh , 
while 1 tampered by force, © 
to +wle, they grew-worſe, 
and there roſe a hard knob in my brow.: + 
we bit, and we [.ratcht,andwe ved helli(h lives, 
Till I found out the way to make excellent wives, 
This t the reſult of my Skill : 
Give *ems lane, 
and they are thine, 
andyou rule them with eaſe, 
Let them ao what they pleaſe, 
And then they ſhall do what you will. 


©. Song; 


Eace Cupid, tale thy Bow in hand, 
I'th' gloomy ſhade in ambuſh ſtand 

70 watch a cruel Nymph frequents this Bow'r 1 
Cold as the ſtreams; but ſweeter than each hour - 
T here, there ſhe is, diret# thy dart, =" 
Into that ſtony Marble heart, _ 
Draw, Quickly, Draw, and ſhew thy art : , 
Twoe's me, thou'rt blindindeed, thin haſt hot me, 
While ſhe ſcapes in the grove,axd langhs at thee- 


The 


The Dream. 


He weary'd $un had done its work andlietr, 
Fled to the boſome of the night, 
When to my kindeft friend my bid, 
I yielded up my thoughtful head. 
Midnight f (oft came ſtealing by, 
As time had been aſlcep as well as 1. 


In pity then my f ancy to me brought, 
A kind and btauteors thonght ; 
Loe a fair garden did appear, 
1 know not how, I know not where. 
A murmerirg ſtream ſuch muſick kept, 


P Tha inmy) very deam again I fiepr, 


The dimpled waters ſmil'd, Phillis 1 ſpy'd. 
A gentle blaſt did turn aſide, 
Her careleſs filken «lowds, and lot 
Methonghts her breaſts were pav'd w.th (now, 
Ah fair and jittileſs, ſaid 1, 

That ſntw when flames invade it ſoon will dit- 


A wild bluſhſiains her face andidly ſeeks, 
'Teſtabliſh wertue ſnrer in her chee(.s, 
Treach'd that {ory with mine eye, 

And ſirait a veal tear let fly, 
Of mercy then ) found a ſign, 
For ftrait in tears her eyes did eecho mine. 


Ah! 


—— — 


Ah ! then Iran andclaſping her 1 lov d, 
Through the complying air we mow'd, 
Some one methought did fiercely call, 

. Trento ſee and down / fall, 

1 hile ſhe flew up and 1 fell down, 

I wake and find my ſelf in tears alone. 


Aurelia. 


[DD Encath Aurelia's feet I ſate, 
F. Expeding at her hands « kinder fate 3 
Making new vows, repeating 01d, 


ret fill Aurelia fill was cold, | 
and laugh d while | my —_ ſtory told. 

With folded arms, and penſrue head. 
In doubled fighs I [pokewhat &r I ſaid. 


Ab ſcornful Shepherdeſs, ſaid T, 

What pleaſure is't to ſee your ſervants dye © 

Show'd all your Yotaries be [lats, 

what bonour would your tyr ant-beamty gain ? 
The crael Nymph in ſcorns reply'd, 

Go ſwain be thow the firſt that ever try d. 

1 then may pity what 1 now deride, 


-__ 


Song, 


- CO Ir A. a a PA, rn GA rr er ner ne a_ 


Againſt Conſtancy, 


TJ #11 me no more of conflancy, 
that frivolows pretence, 

of old age, narrow Jealouſie, 
diſeaſe and want of ſence, 

Let duller fools, or whom kind chance 
ſome eaſoe heart has thrown, 

Deſpairing higher to advance, 
ben 104d\1 ene alone, 


old men and weak, whoſe idle flame, 
their own defeFs diſcovers, 
Since changing can but ſpread their ſhame, 
ought to be conſtant lovers ; 
But we, Whoſe hearts dojuſt ly ſwell 
with no vain-glorious pride, 
Who know bow we in love excell, 
long to be ofien try'd. 


Then bring my Bath, and ftrow my bed, . 
as each kind night returns, 

Ile change 8 Miſtreſs till me dead, 
and fate change me for worms, 

Thea bring my Bath, &c, 


b 


® S_— 


Conſtancy after Death. 


" FF He Nymph to whom my heart T gave, 
Is gone, ſhe's gone intothe Grave : 


Te Gods ! why were you ſo ankind, 
To leave me [angeifting bebind? 
What had ſhe done ? or what haveTl, 
You life or death to both deny 

Tf this be kindneſs, © my fate ! 
Such pitty wounds me more than hate. 


Te angry fiſt ers ſhew your power, 
a ha;t the happy fatal hour 3 

. ve hour when we ſhall meet again, 

And laugh away each others pain 3 

Then arm in arms ſhall me partake, 

Of joys that keep us ſtill awake x | 
7 hrice welcome deach 1: when thas it proves 
The kind :.nitty of oar loves. 


To Celia, 

'S F allthe dear joys thatthe world bas in ſtore, 

+ If Celia prove .onftant ile ask for no more, 
If fie prove but as kind as ker vows do declare, 
Ile laugh at the Fealous ard triumph o'recare - 
Tolasp my ſoft dear all ibe night in my arms, 

To kiſs ard tepreſs, ind aifſolve with her char m3 
And tothink that the joys ewtrlaFing ſhall be, 

Makes revelling Princes leſs happy than we. 

; | Song 


—_— 


Song 
9 


WW on thoſe-lovely locks 1 gaze; 
you ſee wretch purſuing, | 

' In raptures of a ſweet amaze þ 
a pleaſing happy raix - | 
'Ti5-net for pitty that I move, . | y 
his fate is too aſpiring, | | 
Whoſe heart broke with.a load of love, | 
dyes wilbing and adwir' | 


But if this murder you'd j 
., Jour ſlave from death removing, 
T et me your art of charming know, 
or learn you mineof loving - 4 
7 hus, whether life;. or pe betide, ef 
in love tis equal meaſure, 
The widtars livein emptypride, = 
the vanquiſh d dye with pleaſure, 


bd —_— 


At laſt you'l force,me to confeſs, 
you need no arts to vanquiſh 5 
Such charms by nature you poſſeſs, 
"twere dullneſs not tolanguiſb 3 
Eut ſpare a heart you may ſurprize 
and give my tongee the glory, . | 
| To forn, while my unfaithful eyes, | 
etray 4 kinder (iory. "J8'? 
D 2 The 


The Threat. / 
7H 


Roceed if you dare, 
] 70 foment my. de(paire, | 
So much beauty was never aefign'd to enſnarey x. 
K1nd nature who gave 
7 0u the features you have, 
Does impron'r you t8 conquer not torture your ſlave 
He deſervedly dyes, 
_  **<ion dentes, 
ances, Andilances, 
o Eyes, T; 
# reeen, 
 . we complain, | |9þ 
..om welanguiſh, In anguiſh, 
Tou laugh at our pain. | ' N 
T hts fally give ore, 
And be cruel no more, | 
To the wretched that wait for relief at your dur, — 
For without your remor ſe, | 
At the laſt you'l enforce, 
The d:ſpis'd and oppreſs'd to turn Rebels of cow(e« 
By experience we find, 
The obliging and kind, 
T heir Abetters in fetters, 
Fternally bind. 
M hile theproud andthe coy, 
# ho refuſe to enjoy, 
2 ky denying, And flying, 
7 heir Empire deftr oy, 


Song. 
H how ſweet are loves ſoft charms ! 

A that Virgins freely tender ; 
Whence the ſenſe of charming bli[s, 

has forc'd em to ſurrender ; * 
For the joys whic paſſion brings, 

the ſoul does ſo endeavonr, 
They no longer count them loft, 
but wiſh they'd liſt for ever. 


Sighs and ſmiles are Lovers food, 
and eyes the ſcenes to languth, 
Tears the precious, chiefeſt good, 
though ſhed with pain and anguiſh ; 
Tet the trilling Recompence, 
Elizium ſo dzſcovers, 
' None ever felt the joys of ſence, 


but kind immortal Lovers. 


Againſt Jealouſie. 
0. perfett bliſs, fair Cloris, we, 


in our enjoyments prove ; 
Tu pitty reſtleſs jealouſie, 


[ou'd mingle with our love. 


, Let ns, ſince wit has tanght us hoc, 
* raiſe pleaſure to the top - 
D 3; 


Tou 


Tou rival bottle muſt- allow, 
1 ſuffer Rival fop. | 


Think not in ths that I deſign, 
treaſon againſt Love's Charms, 
When following the God of Wine, 


T leave my Cloris arms. 


Since you have that, for all your haſte, 


(at which TU ner repine) 
Will take its liquor off as faſt, 
as I do take off mine. 


There's not a brisk inſipid ſpark , 
that fluiters in the Town, 

But, with your wanton eyes you mark 
him out to be your own. 


Nor do you think it worth yony cave, 
how empty and how diill, | 
The heads of your admirers .are, 
ſo that their bags be full. 


N Y . | ys | 
All th you freely may confe(s, 
yet we'd ne'r diſagree; (C. 
For, did you love your pleaſure leſs, 
you were no mate for me, &c. 
Ungrate- | 


Fw 


Fw 


Angrateful after Enjoyment, 


TO moro, ſilly Capes 
| will T pine and complain ; 
What Slave « ſo ſtupzd, 
To ſuffer the plagne 
Of an amorons league, 
to be laught at in vain ? 
No more, ſilly Capid, 

T' court acoy Miitris no move ; 
he's a ſot, and more blind, 
who to one & confin'd, 

when there's hope for a ſcore. 


When I meet with a Beauty 
that's loving and kind, 
T ll pay her my duty, 
but when I've enjoy'd her, 
O then I I recruit me, 
with love and brisk wine ; 
No more I'll adore her, 
when once I have got my deſire, 
then let her refuſe me, 
ſhe cannot a&aſe me, 


for then I defie ber. 
D 4 Secret 


_ 


Secret Love. 


O, no, 'ta in vain, 
Though I ſigh and __—_ 
Tet the ſecret I never reveal, 
The wrack ſhall not tear it, 
From my breaſt , but I'll bear it | 
To the Grave, where it ever ſhall dwell. - 
Oh! wonldthat the gods had created her low, 
and plac'd the poor Hylas above; . 
Then, then, Ta preſent might frees beſtorw, 
e 


of a heart that « all over 


has Foy, RIO oo HY uy kao 


Like the damn'd in the fire, 
T may gaze andadmire 
But Inever can hope to be bleſt, 
O the pangs of a lover, | 
That dares not diſcover, 
The poiſon that's lodg'd in hu breaft ; 
Likea deer that i wounded,Tbleeding runon, 
and fain Imy torture would hide ; 
But,ohb "tus in vain,for where ever Tran, 


ftill the bloody dart ſticks in my ſide. 


—_ RW kQ="JV kX jy ky 


SONS. 


Song. 


[ve and love you peeviſy Har lot, 
White your lips and cheeks are ſcarlot, 
White your skin t ſoft and tender, 
Wiſely think of a ſurrender, 
Leſt when age or ſickneſs grieve ye, 
Thoſe deride that ſhou'd relieve ye ; 
When your face grows pale and meager. 
Lovers whoſe aſſaults were eager, 
Faintly will the Fort beleaguer. 


Think upon it, and prevent it, 
Elſe in time you ray repent 3t ; 
When your Lovers once deſert you, 

| Tou ll grow weary of your vertue-: 

| Which for want of an Employment, 
Will be loft without enjoyment ; 
Traders thus when over-wary, 
While for greater gains they tarry, 

With the loſs of all, mifcarry. 


Long Vacation: 


HOw quier's. the Town? 
| now the Tumuit is gone, WW 
. Now the Bullies and Punks Yr” 
| fo retirement are flown - | 
The nights are all peace, 
and the Mornings ſerene, 
Our Windows. are ſafe, © 
and our bodies are.clean. 


The Nights are all peace, Oc, 


The Woman of Honony,, | 
the. Bulker and\Ranger 
Diſturb not our ſelves 
nor invyeighe the ſtranger © 
Our Jos wo. our ae 8 | 
zgHt 0 ty Gattzants 
wh, Guckabd he Tins 
to ſupply their own wants. 


* 
— "—————— _ YO — 


Our joys are our own , G©c. 


44s 408 Town then's our own, 

and the ſweets it affords, 
Tho' indeed we are Rogues, 

We'll be drunk as the Lords ; 
Opporiunity ſhort 8s, © 

or Term-time will.come, 
hen our Wives will be Rambling, | 
and we muſt ke ep home. 


—_—T. 


Song. 


Ince Celia's my Foe, 
- To a Deſart I'll go, 
Where ſome River, 
for ever, 
Shall eccho my woe. 
The Trees will appear 
More relenting than her, \  .... 
In the mornmg, | 
adorning, 
Each leaf with a tear, 
When I make my ſad moan, 
To the Rocks all alone, 
From each hollow, 
will follow, 
A pitiful groan. 
Tet 


Tet with ſilent diſdain, 
She requites all my pan, 
To my mourning , 
returning, 
No anſwer agarn. 


O Celia cg 
When I ceaſe to purſue, 
you'll ks 
no lover, 
. Was ever ſo true.. 
Tour ſad Shepheard flies, 
From thoſe, dear, cruel eyes, 
Which not ſeeing 
hu being, 
Decays and he dies. 
Tet "ti better to run _ 
To the fate we can't ſhun, 
then for ever 
rendeawonr ' 
What cannot be won: 
What, ye gods! have T done? 
That Amuntor alone, 
s thus treated, 
R and hated, 
For loving but one. 


The 


_— 


The Penitent, © 


f FÞ Orgive me Fove, \ 
| Cr ifthere be a kinder God above, 
Forgive 4 Reve' to the power of love : 
Here me kind Cupid axd accept my Vow, 
1 ine who dewvoutly at thine Altar bow, 
0 hear me now, 
Dorinda hear,and what ve done amiſs, 
| Pardon and ſeal that pardon with a Kiſs. 
Stay methinks the melting ſaint, 
, # Kindly ecchoes my complaint, 
Look, IT fancy, 1 defery, 
Pitty dropping from her eye, 
Hark ! he ſays, Philander live, 
Althy erroers I forg ve. 
| And now, ah me ! tarepent 1 begin, 
That againſt ſo much goodneſs 1 ever ſhou!'d ſin, 
But never again, oh never will 


Offend my Dorindaz far ſoonty ile aye, 


Merry after Death. 


LAJ Hen I ſhall leave this clod of clay, 
w —_ [ball ſee that happy day, 
That a cold bed, a winding (beet 

ſhall end my cares, 
| my grief, audiears, 
And lay me filent at my Conqu'rors feet. 


When a dear friend ſhall ſay he's gone, 
Alas ! b has left us all alone : 
T ſaw him gaſping, aud 1 ſaw 
Him ſtriving, 18 Vain, 
| amidſt his pain, _ FN. 
His eye-ſirings breaking and his falling jaw. 


Then ſhall notears bedew my hearſe, 
No ſad ancomfortabl: Verſe, © 
My unlemented aeath ſhall have 3 
He who alive 
did never grieve, 
How can he be leſs merry inthe grave, 


Then friends for a while be merry without me, 
And faſt as you dye come flocking about me z 
In gardens andgroves our day-revels we'l keep, 
Andat nighe my Theorbo ſhall rock you aſleep 3 


.So happy we'lprove, that Mortals above, 


Shall eavy our Muſique, ſhall envy our Love, 
| ; A 


A Rant: 


M# 4 Noiſe, 
Pull it out, 
and drink about, 
* Brave boys 
T* other cup, 
Fill the glaſs, 
Tow ſober aſs © 
' tarp up, 
Why ſo ſad ? 
we l have more; 
pon the ſcore, 
My Lad, 
Let the Rabble 
prate and babble, 
Fomire Diable 
We will all be mad: 
"Sing aCatch, 
Serenade, 
\ In Maſquerade, 
F he Watch. | 
Prittle Pratile, 
Tittle Tattle, 


Give'em battail, 


See they come, 
' ſtave and Piles, 
Whoever firikes, 
Strike home. 
Come boys draw, 
Fairly meet 
"Em inthe ſireet, 
Saw, Saw! 
Bravely gone, 
Cut and ſlaſh, 
T he weapons claſh, 
They run. 
How t hey wollew, 
Let us follow, 
Hoop and hollow, . 
or the day is won: 
All's our own, 
Every cra6k, 
Muff on her back, 
Lye down, 
Let ws muſleÞ 
In acluſter, 
Huff and blaſter, 


They ſhall find their match, For we rule the Town. 


Play 


FINIS, 


Ply alone. B0ys diſpatch, 
ſing 6 cham, tis enoweh, . | 
A merry Rant that we can buff 
Amone. © The Watch. 
I ay about, Back again, 
look the Whores, To the Sun, 
ſhut all the dvors, Come let ws ran _ | 
And flout, A _ ; | 
All prepare- There we'l lay, | 
DS Slats, roar and Go, | 
draw #þ the ſhuts: andneverthink © | 
Beware, Of day. 
Batts and Cinders, Time with laſſes, 
Break the windows, Pots and Glaſſes, 4 
wthing hinders, gSmeetly paſſes, 
Let*em have 4 care, bow it ſlides away, 
*Tother claſh, " Ler the fool 
in they go, He that thinks, 
at every throw, and ſleeps and drinks 
Daſh, dah. Fy rule, 
Hark, they tumble, by a meaſare, : 
How they jumble, at his leaſure, * 
y Ramble, rumble, take bis pleaſi ure, 
Now the Whores are And growwiſely dull. 
(9%4ſb. 
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No anſwer agarn, 
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then forever 
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Then friends for awhile be merry without me; 
And faſt as you dye come flocking about me z 
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